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3 “ SHAKE!” 
Schnaebeles.”’ 


“Don’t let us quarrel over a little thing like 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HERE is no race of men wholly insensible to the subtle influences of the 
Spring of the year. Various peoples are affected in various ways; 
but none can withstand the power of the revivifying season, The 

Spring moves the German to love, the Frenchman to fight, the Englishman 
to tell stories of preposterously huge strawberries; and the American she 
moves—to ‘‘move.” Why he moves, perhaps he himself could hardly 
tell. But he moves, He can not be content—or, it may be, his wife can 
not be content with the house they took last year. ‘The closets are not 
large enough; the decorations are old-fashioned; the furnace is too small ; 
the hall is too large—it may be this, that or the other thing; but certainly 
the American must move. He does not nowadays restrict his passion for 
change of residence to the blithe and pneumoniac month of May. He 
takes half the year for moving-time; and he “‘ moves,” if it so pleases him, 
in April or in June, in September and October, and even in bleak Novem- 
ber. But most of all, for old association’s sake, perhaps, he moves in May. 
* , * 

What has become of the beautiful old idea of building up a home? 
The old-time American toiled unceasingly ; his wife scrimped and saved; 
his sons and daughters wore plain clothes and went without luxuries, that 
the home might be bought and made beautiful—in their fond eyes, at least 
—by little additions here, little improvements there; by to-day’s easy- 
chair and to-morrow’s picture. These old homes, from which many of 
us came forth to: mix with a moving world, were without the modern 
improvements. Their closets were shallov; their doors hung unevenly; 
their window-sashes rattled; the paper on the walls—if there was paper 
—was of antiquated pattern; they were inconvenient, ugly, it may have 
been, plain and poor and out of style in many ways. 


* * 


But they were domes, and they were home-like, and people stayed in 
them, and put up with their discomforts, to avoid the greater discomforts 
of change, and the evil effects of nomad life upon a growing family. Let 
us hope that some. day we may come back to that simple and wholesome 
idea. It may not find favor now, when Mr. Henry George is going about 
telling us that it is a crime to have and to hold what we call a home; but, 
soon or late, the v. andering American will turn from his restless ways and 
be wise again, For in these days of progress, he may have a pretty home 
for the same money that his father paid for a plain and unostentatious 
dwelling. 


How often all Europe goes into what we slang-loving Americans call 
a keniption fit over a political ‘‘incident.” We don’t care to attempt 
an exact definition of the word ‘“‘keniption;” but we are quite willing 
to explain that an “incident,” in European politics, means a small affair 
of great importance. A native peasant pokes his umbrella into a foreign 
ambassador’s eye—that is an incident. A foreign ambassador pokes his 
umbrella into a native peasant’s eye—that also is an incident. On such 
incidents the fate of nations hangs. It may be the Mortara incident, or 
the: Benedetti incident, or, as it is now, the Schnaebeles or Schnaebele, 
or Schnaebelé incident, (how does he spell his gallicised German name?) 
but no year can pass without its incident, over which the press must 
shriek, and diplomats must excite themselves, and quarts of honest ink 
and ohms of good electric force must be wasted. 

* ss * 

The incident himself—there is generally a personality to the incident 
—is, as a rule, a most unimportant individual. There are exceptional 
cases, of course. Benedetti was a man of importance. He had too much 
importance, mayhap. But he would never have written his name in large 
script upon History’s page had he not been snubbed in a public park. So 
is it with Schnaebeles. He is world-famous to-day, who will never do 
anything else in his life that will get his name in American or English 


newspapers. He has been arrested by Germany, he, a French official, and 
he is an incident. He is an incident who does not amount to much, it 
seems; but still, he is an incident. Twenty, thirty, forty years from now, 
a withered, snuffy, oddly-dressed old man will sit, perchance, in front of 
some Paris café, sipping his eau sucrée or his syruped vermouth, and the 
boulevardier who passes by will say to his friend: ‘‘ That is Schnaebelé.” 

‘* And who is Schnaebelé?” the friend will inquire, wonderingly. 

“Why, have you forgotten your history? The hero of the Schnaebelé 
incident—in 1887—or ’78—which was it? When we were so near going 
to war with Germany.” 

«Ah bah!” his friend will reply: ‘‘un marron glacé! Qu’ est-ce que 
tu me donnes?” 

And that is what it is to be an incident. 


A few words of plain common-sense talk concerning the so-callec 
temperance legislation at Albany may be of interest to Puck’s readers, 
The late Crosby bill was a thoroughly well-meant scheme, which was so 
widely welcomed, as a first step toward the suppression of the liquor- 
dealing power that we had no mind to criticise it too severely. Yet it 
was, we think, an unwise measure. It compelled every innocent little 
eating-house that sold a customer a small glass of brandy with his dinner 
to pay a tax of twenty dollars a week, and it levied the same tax exactly 
upon the large and mischievous rum-shops, each one of which could re- 
imburse itself out of the disbursements of two or three “steady drunkards” 
among its patrons. ‘The bill was, in fact, ineffective. It was too severc 
on the harmless liquor-sellers; too easy on the dangerous rum-shops. The 
Vedder bill is simply the Crosby bill, somewhat improved. Neither of 
them meets the necessities of the time. What we want is the system al- 
ready tried in Norway, and proved practicable and useful—the Limited 
License System—so many drinking-places to so many inhabitants, the 
number to be established by law, and the respectability of the licensed 
vendors, and the purity of the drink they sell to be guaranteed in every 
way that the law can contrive. 72s zs the only way to establish tem- 
perance. 








Nort an Ipyt’. oF PRovence. 


Mrs. Packer (of Cincinnati, whose husband when alive 
had patd more attention to the things practical than the things 
refined, makes her first visit to the florist ).—Have you any of 
them Marshy Nil roses? 

FLorist.—Yes, ma’am ! 

Mrs. P.—Gimme about a peck of black ones, with white 
spots on ’em, will you? I’m goin’ into half-mournin’ to-morrow! 











A BAD 


EV. DR. HAUTTON (before service, to sexton ).—Jones, slant the second 
window to the left behind the pulpit; it throws a pleasant light on 
the reading desk. 

Jones.—Very well, sir! 
Rev. Dr. H. (so/us).—The green hue also enhances the pallor of my 


face. 
* 


* * 

Rev. Dr. H. (after service ).—Good morning, my dear Mr. Croesus! 
What a charming day has been graciously vouchsafed to us! 

Mr. Crasus.—H-m—yes—fine season of the year! 

Rev. Dr. H. (coughing ).—I noticed Mrs. Croesus’s absence from 
church this morning. I hope the dear lady is not ill. 

Mr. Crasus.—No, no—used up a little; she’s been on that Kirmess 
all the week, you know, and it’s (excuse me) been a dayvilish hard job. 

Rev. Dr. H.—Mrs. Croesus is apt to go beyond her strength, | fear 
—her enthusiasm is so great. 

Mr. Cresus.—It was pure spunk, this time; she made up her mind 
to lay the Bullion faction out cold, and she did it in great style. 

Rev. Dr. H. (coughing ).—I noticed a pleasant rivalry. 

Mr. Cresus.—It was war to the knife. I told Julia to go in and 
win, and I ’d back her any amount—and we got there! (chuckling. ) 

Rev. Dr. H.—The whole affair was very successful. 

Mr. Crasus.—Successful! I should think so! Why, the Bullion 
booth could n’t hold a candle to ours! I paid seven hundred dollars for 
the floral decorations alone. 

Rev. Dr. H. (coughing violently ).—Y our generous nature, Mr, Cre- 
sus, is a noble endowment. 

Mr. Creasus.—Ain’t you barking more ’n usual, Doctor? 

Rev. Dr. H.—A trifle only—my old bronchial trouble. 

Mr. Cresus.—Better take a run down the coast. You ain’t been 
away since you got home from Europe in November—and the summer 
vacation is two months off yet. 

Rev. Dr. H.—I presume my unremitting labors have somewhat ag- 
gravated my trouble, but— 

Mr. Crassus (chuckling ).—-Weak lot, these ministers—have to look 
after ’em all the time. II] speak to the vestry. 

Rev. Dr. H. (smiling, too).—What a vein of humor you have! 


* 
* * 


Rev. Dr. H.—Good morning, my dear Mrs. Bullion; in your place, 
as always, 

Mrs. Buttion.—Yes; I can come to church on Sunday if I have 
worked all the week; some people can’t. 

Rev. Dr. H.—A little relaxation would have been pardoned to-day, 
dear Mrs. Bullion—your zeal during the past week has been so great. 

Mrs. Buttion.—I did work hard, and it was all the more galling to 
have my efforts so belittled, as they were in one direction. 
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COUGH. 


Rev. Dr. H. (coughing ).—Oh, I think not! 
your lovely booth. 

Mrs. Bu.uion (softening a little).—Is that so? I’m really gratified. 
The Croesuses party seemed to think there was nothing worth looking at 
but theirs. What a cold you have, Doctor Hautton! I[ told Mr. Bullion 
there was something more than mere money outlay to be looked for in 
the arrangement of the booth, and I am so pleased you recognized it. 

Rev. Dr. H. (coughing ).—\I did, indeed! Mrs, Hautton, too, com- 
mented on the lovely combination of color. 

Mrs. Buttion.—Did she? She has so much taste! But you must 
take care of your cough—a little change would break it up the quickest. 

Rev. Dr. H.—Yes; I am thinking of a short sea-trip—a run down 
the coast, perhaps. 

Mrs. Buttion.—The very thing! 
you get off very soon. 

Rev. Dr. H.—You are so very sympathetic, dear Mrs. Bullion, 

* 


Everybody spoke of 


I’ll have Mr. Bullion see that 


* * 

Mrs. Bacxpew.—Good morning, Dr. Hautton! 

Rev. Dr. H.i—Oh—ah—good morning, good morning! 

Mrs. Bacxrew.—I enjoyed the service so much this morning—it ’s 
the first time in seven weeks I ’ve been at church. 

Rev. Dr. H.—H-m—a long time to be away from one’s place in the 
Lord’s house. 

Mrs. Bacxrpew.—But you know my children have all been ill with 
scarlet fever. 

Rev. Dr. H.—Ah—true—that alters the case somewhat, still— 

Mrs. Bacxrew.—I was so afraid you or Mrs. Hautton might call. I 
sent a message to the rectory, begging you not to do so—the infection is 
so great, you know. 

Rev. Dr. H.—H-m—yes, very thoughtful, 1’m sure. I presume the 
message was received, as we did not call—did we? 

Mrs. Backrew,—Oh, no! Now, however, all danger is over, and— 

Rev. Dr. H.—Oh, excuse me, if you please; I must speak to Mrs. 


Veuveriche a moment. 


* 
* 


* 

Rev. Dr. H.—Good morning, my dear Mrs. Veuveriche! Allow me 
to see you to your carriage! (coughing. ) 

Mrs. VeuvericHe.—Oh, Doctor Hautton, I want to see you! I am 
positively alarmed about you! Your pallor in the pulpit this morning was 
ghastly. You must have a change! 

Rev. Dr. H.—Oh, it is nothing, my dear madam, nothing! 

Mrs. VeuvericHe.—Nonsense! it’s a great deal. Come around with 
Mrs, Hautton, and take supper with me after service to-night. Bartrand 
shall make you a dish of your favorite terrapin, and we ’I] see what can 
be done for you. 

Rev. Dr. H.—What a great noble heart you have! 

Pour H. Wetcu. 
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GALLOPING BARNEY. 





ALLOPING BARNEY was a policeman, in what is known as a hard neigh- 
borhood. It may at first appear strange, that a soubriquet denoting 
speed and alacrity should be bestowed on a guardian of the peace, 

but it is a matter of veracious history that Barney had a positive lope, 
and, owing to the fact that he employed 
that style of locomotion for the discom- 
fiture of wicked small boys, he was known 
only as Galloping Barney. 

It had been the dream of his life to 
secure a position on the police force, and 
he firmly believed that, by vigilance and 
a strict eye to duty, he would rise to 
something better. 

So, as soon as he saw a number of 
boys standing in a group, he would start 
in on his lope, first giving a shout that 
was really a signal to disperse. As a 
matter of course, the boys would do as 
he desired, and he would come galloping 
along, out of breath, and gain the ad- 
miration of every law-abiding citizen. 
Many were the compliments showered 
upon Galloping Barney; for he would 
break up a game of base-ball before a 
window could be broken, and, if a boy 
went swimming off the dock, this model 
policeman would sit patiently on his clothing, and wait for him to come 
out, if it took two hours, 

The hard neighborhood which Galloping Barney called his beat, was 
infested by what is popularly known as a “‘tough gang,” and the loping 
lover of quiet, and the dignity of law and order, determined to disband 
this gang. 

He remarked to his wife one evening, that he would pluck it like a 
summer rose, and he told a friend who was in sympathy with him, 
and wanted to see him elevated, that he would get “‘onty thim in 
a jiffy, like a June-bug,” which latter declaration, 
though not as poetical as the first, perhaps, gave a 
better idea of the swiftness with which he would 
accomplish his purpose. 

The ‘‘gang” held its nightly meetings on a 
street corner, in front of a grocery store. On this corner it 
would stand collarless in the finest broadcloth, and disparage 
passing beauty. It would also hang by its hands from the 
meat-hooks, to gain the necessary balance for the performance 
of the latest song-and-dance steps. It would also give its 
opinions of Galloping Barney, so that the latter could hear 
them; and, as all these opinions were of a uniformly degrading character, 
the recipient was all the more anxious to wipe it out forever. 

So, one evening he arrived at the rendezvous before a solitary mem- 
ber of the “‘ gang” was present, and quietly ensconced himself in the coal- 
box, to be ready, at a moment’s notice, to spring forth and make himself 
famous. No sooner was he quietly stretched out than he heard a click; 
and the awful truth dawned upon him that he had been locked up by those 
whom he would himself lock up; that he had been captured by those whom 
he would himself capture. 

And his captors then went up the street and told the roundsman that 
Galloping Barney was surreptitiously sleeping in Fingenbacher’s coal-box. 
The roundsman, not believing Barney capable of such a violation of the 
rules, told his informants that if they persisted in making him the butt of 
their merry jests, he would feel compelled to improvise a tattoo on them 
with his club. 

But when the roundsman came to the 
coal-box, and heard the solo that Galloping 
Barney was playing on the inside, he realized 
the truth; and when he came out and shook 
the coal-dust out of his hair and eyes, the 
roundsman could not help laughing. 

As the wild fire spreads on the windy 
prairie, as the blossoms burst forth in snowy 
flames in the sunny zephyrs of Maytime, so 
did the story of the capture of Galloping Bar- 
ney go from one end of the ward to the other, 
until the laughter it excited compelled the 
Commissioners to dismiss, or, to be more tech- 
nically correct, “‘ break” him. 

So, Galloping Barney destroyed all his 
prospects of promotion by the very activity 
and devotion to duty that should have secured 
it, and thereby hangs a moral, which we 
might give in the hackneyed manner of the 
fablist, namely : 

The moral of this little fable teaches that 
we should not overreach ourselves in the per- 












Tue Genuine THING. 

“You don’t taste any 
veal about them chicken 
croquettes!”’ said the re- 
staurant proprietor with / 
conscious rectitude. ; 

*““No, indeed!” as- 
sented the customer: 
‘‘what do you make ’em 
of—codfish ?”” 








formance of our duty; that we should regulate our mouthfuls to our 
chewing capacity, and that a cameleopard may break his neck by persist- 
ently reaching for fruit beyond his reach, when he might have it all by 
simply waiting for it to drop. R. K. M. 





ENERAL LEW WALLACE’S BOOK has reached an edition of one hundred 
and sixty-five thousand copies. In the gasps between our b. and s., 
we are fain to gurgle that it not only seems to have Ben Hur, but to have 


Got Thar. 


NE OF THE Most recherché, divine, and super-elegant affairs which it 

has been this country’s good fortune to witness, will occur in Boston 

shortly. Queen Kapiolani, of the Sandwich Islands, is to be entertained 
by Mrs, O’Brien, the Mayoress. 


N BosTON, “‘ pants” are called ‘‘trousers.” In New 
York we speak of them as ‘‘unmentionables,” 
Boston may be a trifle more robust, from a literary 
point of view, than we are; but we lay over her when 
it comes to delicacy. 


STRONG PAIR OF LUNGS will go further toward re- 
electing a Congressman than statesmanship. 


CSTER WALLACK can talk to a lady and keep both hands in his pock- 
ets in the most gentlemanly manner of any actor on the stage. 


ENRY JAMFS, ACCORDING TO REPORT, is passing the present season at 

Venice, getting some “‘local color” for a new story. Venetian red 

has always been more or less popular, but we doubt if it can be made to 
assimilate with the cold gray ashes-of- Winthrop color of Boston. 


AMES ARBUCKLE, OF MISSOURI CITY, insists that he has a cat that can 
sing ‘Sweet Violets.” It will need its nine lives. 


INFANT BAPTISM. 





«« -uus endeth the first lesson,” said the rector: ‘‘ The children for bap- 
T tism will now be brought forward.” 

The young rector took his position by the marble font, with 
visible symptoms of nervousness. Up the centre aisle tripped a little mo- 
ther, carrying a bundle of beautifully-embroidered garments, with two 
chubby fists, and a wondering little face peeping out from amid the vol- 
uminous coverings. The father followed in an embarrassed sort of manner. 

During the first portion of the service, the little christenee passed the 
time quietly, taking in the congregation over its mother’s shoulder with 
two wide-open eyes. But when, in baby’s mind, the strange proceedings 
had gone far enough, the service sounded something like this: 

“Dost thou, in the name of this child, (Em-m-m-m-m,) renounce 
the devil, (Ah-h-h-h-h-h,) and all his works, (Nah-Nah—N au-h--H,) 
the vain pomp and glory of the world, (0-0-0-0-0-0,) with all the covet- 
ous desires of the same, (Zhe-Em-yau,) the sinful desires of the flesh, 
(N-ng-Nyn-E-h-h-h-h,) so that thou wilt not follow nor be led by them? 
(Woosh-g/h-au.) Dost thou believe all the articles of the faith as con- 
tained in the Apostles’ creed? (Nah-Naghdl-Shboo-eh-uh-eh-uh-a-h-h-h. 
Wilt thou be baptized in the faith? (Glah-E-m-m-m-m Hoo NA-A-ah} 
Wilt thou obediently keep the commandments and walk in the same all 
the days of thy life?” (Eh-uh Eh-uh-Yah-Z/ou-Eng Yah 4 # HH 8!) 

“*Let us pray.” 

Rector’s voice completely eclipsed; the solemnity of the service 
spoiled; everbody nervous, and distracted little mother vainly endeavor- 
ing to quiet the christenee. C. N. Hoop. 
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i OU ARE very straight and slender, 
Y You are willowy and lithe, 
But you make the tough and tender, 
Who would cross you, madly writhe. 


Looking so unostentatious, 
So unwarlike, frail and light, 

One must murmur, ‘‘ Goodness gracious !”” 
When acquainted with your might. 


Oft the little boy enraptured, 
For a short cut o’er the plain, 
Crawls between you, and is captured 
Like a blue-fish in a seine. 


Gailv to one’s form you nestle 
With your ever-sharpened teeth ; 

And, in truth, you can out-wrestle 
Any goat that roams the heath. 


DID HE GRASP THE IDEA? 


Time—11I:30. 
HE (yawning ).—Yes? 
S He (a new-laid graduate, who feels like being almost prodigally 
generous with his time, in order to partially compensate the young wo- 

man for what she has lost in not being “one of the fellows.” Now getting 
his second conversational wind in fine shape).—Oh, it was really one of 
the biggest feeds we had all the time we were there! And it was at that 
very supper, if you will believe it, that we made the change in the crew. 
You know the way it was before—Dawkins was eight, Bates was seven, 
Chill Ballard was six—how ’s that? No; Chill was five, and Chunk Wes- 
son was six; Johnny Long, from Chicago, was four—a rattlin’ good four 
he was, too; Printer was three, Pullman was stroke, and yours truly was 
two. And at this feed, you know, they said I must do stroke. You could 
have knocked me silly with a feather (not to say that the fizz had any- 
thing to do with that). When they said I was to do stroke, I said— 

Sue.—And did you take stroke? 

He (who wants to work in all the detatls).—Why, yes, I did; but 
at first, you know— 

Sue (enthusiastically ).—Oh, I know you made a success! 

He.—Kind of you, sure! But, why do you think— 

Sue (being a villain while she smiles).—You have such simply superb 
staying powers. Wiuistron Fisn. 


AMATEUR THEATRICALS, 

Younc Mr. Watpo (of Boston ).— 
The interpretation of Ophelia, by 
Miss Bunker Hill, seems to be char- 
acterized by a delicacy of sentiment, 
a refinement of perception, and what 
might be termed an etherealization 
of art that captivates and holds one 
spell-bound. Frenzy, in her hands, 
becomes literally a jangling of sweet 
bells out of tune; no tragic, blood- 
curdling madness, but, rather, an in- 
coherent network of confusion thrown 
over a lovely nature, through the 
meshes of which, glimpses of the pel- 
lucid mind are constantly caught. 

Miss Breezy (of Chicago, with fine 
enthusiasm ).—Yes; she is certainly 
immense ! 





HE PATTI CONCERTS LOST MONEY 

in Chicago. When the citizens 

learned that they included no hand- 

organs or monkeys, they stayed away, 

believing that the music could not be 
of the genuine Italian school. 


HE BENEVOLENT ORDER OF ITALIAN 
Rac Connaisseurs were to have 
given their annual spaghetti dinner 
last week; but the affair was post- 
poned on account of Chaunci M. 
Depewalotto’s inability to be present. 


When the frisky little fatling 
Goes at you with joy red-hot, 

You just hurl him as a Gatling 
Hurls a solid iron shot. 


And the bull-dog, madly striving, 
For the gibing vagabond 

Feels that he’s about arriving 
In the Beautiful Beyond. 


Butcher, baker, grocer, hatter, 

Who would squeeze between your strands, 
You serenely fling and scatter 

Like the sea-spray on the sands. 





*‘A small meteoric stone fell in Boston Bay, yesterday.” 


YacutsMan.—Kelly ’s at th’ bat, fellers ! 


As a mount of boiling lava 
Is the tom-cat’s bosom made, 
When on you he tries to have a 
Little midnight serenade, 


And the hen begins to cackle, 
As you pull her feathers out— 

Talmage in the Tabernacle 
Flops not livelier about. 


Deeply in your breast’s imbued a 
Notion, that to lawn and brake 

You are as the white Bermuda 
Onion to a juicy steak, 





And, although you ’re grim and tragic, 
Tearihg tramps right through their gart», 
Yet we love you for the magic 
Of your glaring, hungry barbs. 


THE PROVISIONS OF THE Interstate Commerce bill do not make it unlaw- 
ful for actors to count ties. 


HE BOSTON PAPERS are praising the tact of Rev. Phillips Brooks, be- 
cause, when a new baby is shown him by the fond mother, he says: 
‘That is a baby!” In the absence of emphasis, we can only sit and pon- 
der on what would happen should the reverend gentleman say: ‘‘ That is a 
monocotyledonous epitome of a celluloid microbe.” 


T 1s saip THAT Mr. Howells has been in Lowell, Mass., looking up mate- 
rial for writing a novel. Perhaps he has bought a machine of some sort. 


JHEN THE DETECTIVes get through 

with the Rahway mystery, 

they ought to seek distinction in at- 

tempting to find Mrs, Jamesbrown- 
potter, 


SPRING BREEZES, light and winsome, 
Go dancing through the trees, 
Until you have to gin some 
In case you would n’t freeze. 


ENERAL SHERIDAN HAS TAKEN to 

using Indian clubs as a means 
of reducing his weight. A_ hairless 
man at our elbow, who passed several 
happy years and a broken skull on the 
plains, afirms that there is no possi- 
bility of the treatment failing. 


HOSE WHO HAVE seen him recently 

say that Terence V, Powderly 
is looking pale and tired. So are some 
of the unemployed workingmen who 
lost good positions a year ago. 


HE LATE MR, TRAVERS was worth 
four million dollars. No wonder 
his jokes were considered funny. 


JUDGE TouRGEE says that the pres- 
ent generation has seen but three 
apostles of the beautiful — Carlyle, 
Ruskin, and Henry Ward Beecher. 
Judge Hilton was evidently away 
while his professional brother was 
browsing around for facts, 


—Newspaper Retor? 
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THE POET AND THE HIRED MAN. 


Poet. 
Ho! verdant youth with rural mien, 
Lend me thy soil begriméd ear, 
That I may probe thy rustic brain, 
And learn the customs of thy sphere! 
Tell me, dost leap with lithesome tread 
To meet the faintly blushing dawn, 
Ere its suffusing glow hath spread 
O’er nature? Speak up, youth of brawn! 


Hirep Man. 


Naw, I don’t rise until, thrice called, 
The sound of brogans on the attic stair 
Warns me that I’ll be rudely hauled 
From out my warm, reposeful lair. 
And, as for lithesomeness—what rot ! 
My stiffened joints unbend with pain. 
I loathe to hie me from my feathered cot, 
And fain would turn-and snooze again. 


Poet. 
Yet, when the radiating orb of day 
Diffuseth warmth upon the pastoral scene, 
Tis thy beguiling wont to idly stray 
’Neath shades of sylvan loveliness, I ween? 
Or, mayhap, when the noon-tide glare 
Oppresseth with its parching heat, 
A calm siesta’s thine to share 
With nature in some cool retreat ? 


Hirep Man. 

Well, I guess not! Behind the plow 

I slowly trudge from morn till eve, 
Nor pause to lave my sun-scorched brow 

An instant, lest my boss perceive ; 
For, do I dally for a moment brief, 

He bawleth forth his harsh behest, 
And imprecates in manner past belief— 

Gosh! but I’d dearly love to rest! 


Poet. 

Still, awkwar. lout, canst not divine 

A sense of dreamy satisfaction or delight, 
When homeward with the meek eyed kine 

Thou ploddest through the gathering night? 
Doth ne’er some nobler thought infuse, 

Thy being with a soul-elating theme, 
Whilst thou in bovine searching rambles muse 

On some fond hope or cherished dream? 


Hirep Man. 


Say, stranger, you ’ve been stuffed, I fear, 
With guff; for you must needs allow 
That chasin’ a pesky brindle steer, 
Or milkin’ a kicking moolly cow, 
Don’t make a hired man rejoice 
In twilight scenes—but I delay, 
And yon stern granger’s lusty voice 
Grows hoarse. Adieu, I must away! 
Sipney BarpeLt, 





**How good was he, pa?” 
*‘Da—very good, indeed!” 
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READER, ARE YOU A FATHER? 
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“Pa, what does this picture mean?” 
‘That represents Daniel in the lions’ 
den, my son!” 





«* Are the lions going to eat him, pa?” 
“Certainly they are, my son—er—that 
is, of course not; of course not!” 





** Why ain’t the lions going to eat him, p: ?” 
** He was too tough—too good, I mean!” 
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“*Would a lion eat me, pa?—/’m good!” 
“Oh, thunder! This is terrible! I dunno, 
my son; I’m busy!” 





RANDOM REMARKS. 


N OLD COMMUTER on a New Jersey railroad 

went to church last Sunday for the first 
time in years; and when the plate-bearer paused 
before him, he absent - mindedly offered his 
monthly ticket. 


MONSTROUS SHOOTING-STAR, 
Across the sky afar, 
Went darting in an incandescent flood ; 
And it was a moment’s work 
For the Wyanola’s clerk, 
To feel his snowy shirt-front for the stud. 


KENTUCKY CAT RECENTLY turned from black 

to white in a single night. The shock was 
brought on by the cat seeing a collar and neck-tie 
lying on its master’s bureau. 


PITTSBURGH HAS A WRESTLER who has been so 
unfortunate in his professional engagements 

that he can no longer find backing. In other 
words, he has been thrown out of employment. 


A WoRLD BEATER— 1 he Times. 


HE BROOKLYN Eagle devotes half of one of 

its long columns to ‘‘ The Curse of Debt,” 

and quotes from Shakspere, Balzac, George Her- 

bert, and others, on the subject. If the Zag/e’s 

columns were shorter, and fuller of ‘‘ads.,” we 

might expect such a subject defined in two words, 
namely: The Sheriff. 


ITTSBURGH NEVER HAD a greater escape of 

natural gas than a short time ago, when a 
license to spar was refused the Sullivan com- 
bination. 


SHEKELS SPEAK louder than words. 


GIRL OUT wEsT recently eloped with a base- 
ball player. She probably considered him 
a good catch. 


F BEAUTY IS BUT SKIN DEEP, what an entranc- 
ing animal the elephant is. 


AN epicure says that the black fish ought to 
be called the white fish, because its quality 
proves that it is not as black as it ’s painted. 


HAT ’S THE DIFFERENCE between the lion ana 
the Czar? One is the king of beasts, and 
the other is the beast of kings. 


MAN STEPPED IN the other day, and offered 

a little thing that he had just dashed off on 
the spur of the moment. As its basis was ‘‘ foot- 
ball,” and “ball of the foot,” we sent him out 
on the spur of the moment, not to say the spur 
of the foot. 


THe TOP-KNoT—The matrimonial. 
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“But, pa, what made Daniel go into the— 
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FEMALE POLICE. 


Wuat Uropian reign of order and law 
Will dawn on this city of sin, 

All outlaws and villains be melted in awe, 
And Arcadian peace will begin; 

All crime and contention will vanish away, 
All riot and brawling will cease, 

All crime be destroyed on that halcyon day 

When women serve on the Police! 


For the thief, he will drop the purse he has seized, 
And flee in a tumult of feah, 

When the ladv patrol says: ‘I’m awfully displeased, 
You great, wicked man—the idea!” 

The brutal assaulter, with uplifted arm, 
At her musical voice will forbear, 

And flee at her words in a woful alarm: 
“You mean, horrid fellow—so, there!” 


All street-fghts will cease with their dangers and fears, 
And the fighters in panic will fly, 

When she says, in a voice that is bursting with tears: 
“You stop fighting, or else I will cry!” 

The murderer who bends o’er his victim to strike 
Will pause at her pleading restraint, 

And at once throw away his big bludgeon and pike, 
When she says: “If you hit him, I ’ll faint!” 


The thief and the scamp will reform at her smile, 
And the cut-throat will melt at her sighs; 

And the tramp will dress up in the best English style 
That he may look neat in her eyes. 

All crime and contention will vanish away, 
All riot and brawling will cease, 

All crime be destroyed on that halcyon day 
When women serve on the Police! 


S. W. Foss. 
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T A RECENT PERFORMANCE oF “Ten Nights in a Bar-room,” in Boston, 

‘a house-lot in Florida” was presented to every purchaser of a re- 

served seat. Notwithstanding the recent boom in Florida real-estate, but 

few people were found willing to pay 
this terrible price. 


OW TO GET THE MOST FISH FOR 

your MoNEY— Lunch on Shad 
Roes. 

MEASURE ALWAYS POPULAR WITH 
POLITIcIaNs—A Quart. 


HE INVENTOR OF a new portable 
fire-escape, for the use of travel- 
ers and guests of hotels, has received 
the following testimonial from one of 
the victims of the recent Buffalo hotel 
fire. It came through a spiritualistic 
medium of that city, and reads as 
follows: 
Mr. Geo. Nelligage, 

Dear Sir:—Having made use of 
one of your patent fire-escapes in the 
late conflagration, I take pleasure in 
saying that I shall never use any 
other. Yours, John Gloyd. 

F, E, Cuase. 








OME, ZEPHYRS, sweet with sunshine, 
Reduce the price of coal, 
And thaw the liquid music 
In every bluebird’s soul! 


HIS IS THE TIME THAT flower- 

shows are given. To say the 
least, it is about time the flowers 
were given a show. 





On THE AVENUE. 
He.— Was n’t the er-er-lawst night chawming—the conver- 
sation was so er-er-chawming, and the er-er-chawming— 
Sue.—Chawming? Chawming/ I’ve thought it all over, 
don’t-cher-know, and it really was just awfully, jolly chawming! 


Tue Essence oF 
ConTeEMPT. 

“The government 
has sent a man-of-war 
to protect our inter- 
ests at the Tortugas 
from British interfer- 
ence.” — Newspaper 
Report. 


First British Tar. 
—Chewin’, Jack? 
Seconp BritisH Tar. 
—Yes; ’ll yer’ ’ave 

a bit? 

First British Tar. 
—Thanks, me ’arty; 
but don’t let us drop 
any of it hoverboard. 
It might sink our 
Yankee friend. 





A CONUNDRUM. 


QUIET YOUNG MAN from the city was visiting his maiden aunts, who 
A lived in the country. On the second day of his visit, being some- 

what fond of innocent amusements, at the suggestion of the elder 
aunt, he thought he would go trout-fishing. He had never been trout- 
fishing in his life; but, from what he had heard about it, he knew he 
should like it; and there being some line and hooks at hand, which be- 
longed to the small boy who did the chores, and the brook being near by, 
the idea seemed a capital one, and he went about getting ready with great 
exuberancy of spirits. 

He dug a quart-can nearly full of big fat worms, tied his white line 
to the end of a birch pole, and traveled off across fields to a strip of 
wood, and through that to the brook on the other side. 

He selected a spot where the water was very wide, very deep, and 
perfectly calm. This particular spot strongly commended itself to his 
fancy, for two reasons — first, the 
water being so still, he could easily 
tell by watching his dobber when he 
had a bite; and, secondly, he could 
sit down, for the bank was clear of 
all bushes, and grassy and soft. So, 
with a heart so light that he could’n’t 
keep from singing, he sat himself down, 
fixed a ten-penny nail to his line for 
a sinker, attached a green float about 
a yard higher up, ran his hook through 
a squirming worm, and, with a bold 
sweep with his pole, cast the hook 
out into the middle of the hole. He 
felt the sinker strike bottom, grasped 
the pole with both hands, and sat 
in readiness to haul up at the instant 
the dobber bobbed down, 

He sat there until the sun blistered 
the back of his neck. Then he got 
up, straightened himself out, squeezed 
the wet worm off the hook, wound 
his line around the end of the pole, 
and hurried home. 

Question.—How many trout would 
the young man have caught had he 
remained sitting there a week? 

W. A. A. 





LL HONOR TO THE bald-headed old 
fellows who occupy the front- 
row. They don’t obstruct the view. 
HE MAN WHO PaYS CASH Can round a 
corner with a spirit imperturbed, 
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THE AMERICAN MAN 


If it keeps on growing we sh | 8 
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CAN MANIA FOR MOVING. 


we sha# 800n be a Nation of Nomads. 
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Severe Mentat STRAIN. 


“You have.to work 
pretty hard,” said a sym- 
pathetic passenger to a 
Broadway street-car con- 
ductor. 

“Yes,” replied the 
conductor, as he rung the 
bell twice for three fares, 
and looked four ways at 
once fora spotter: “‘and 
it’s the worst kind of 
work !”” 

“How ’s that?” 

‘It’s brain work!” 








LETTERS TO PREPOSTEROUS PERSONS. 





To Artuur Ricumonp. 
M Darling Girl.—I\ really can not refrain any longer from writing to 
thank you for those awfully crushing \etters to Secretary Bayard, 
Mr. Cleveland, Mg Lowell, and the others. I have so wanted to thank 
you each time ‘dg separate ones appeared ; but that last one to Mr. 
Lowell is so delightfully Aorréd, that, in spite of all that mama and papa 
say, | am just going to sit right down now and do it. 

Oh, but first I must congratulate you ever so much upon your awfully 
clever ruse to hide your identity and your sex. / never should have thought 
of signing my name, as if I were a man, in the world—but then, you are so 
clever! Do you know, I really believe, sometimes, that you are a Genzus? 
Your letters remind me so much of Macaulay and Bacon, and of dear 
Junius, too! Oh, by the way, have you the slightest idea who Junius was? 
| wonder if he was a woman, too? And that reminds me that I was just 
going to ask you to guess how / know who you are, and that you are one 
of my own sex. But you will sever guess, and I am sure you are foo 
sweet to be angry because I have found it out—avre n’t¢ you, dear? 1’m 
just going to tell you, any way. Do you remember that perfectly lovely 
poem of Lord Tennyson’s—only he wrote it, you know, before he was a 
lord—about «©The Vision of Sin,” where he says—and I’m sure you won’t 
think it ’s wamatdenly for me to write it: 


**Madam—if I know your sex, 
From the fashion of your bones” ? 


Well, I just knew your sex from the fashion of the rhe- 
torical bones in that letter to Mr. Lowell, darling! And it if 
the funniest coincidence that that letter seminds me of another 
of Lord Tennyson’s poems—written since he was a lord, you 
know—the one in which nearly all the verses begin: 

**You, you, you—” 

don’t you know. That letter to Mr. Lowell wouldn’t have 
been very long if you had left the ‘‘ yous” out of it; would it 
dear? Do you know I actually counted 32 ‘‘yous” on one 
page? And I’m sure you won’t be very angry if I tell you that 
[ was reminded of what Mark Twain (Isn’t he just ¢oo funny 
to live?) said about the Mormon Bible—that it would only be 
a pamphlet if Joseph Smith had left the phrase, ‘‘and it came 
to pass,” out of it. Papa says that they must have been obliged 
to send out of the North American Review composing rooms, 
and borrow some type for the y and o and. sorts before they 
could set your letter up; but he is Aorrzd, anyway, and I don’t 
know what he means. He said that you were trying to drive 
nails with a tack-hammer; and I just told him that I’d never 
speak to him agazn. 

But, dear, I must tell you how drave I think you are to 
actually dare to use such awfully violent language in that place 
where you say: ‘‘which they profanely called your ‘ snob- 
bery and nonsense’, your ‘ provincialism and tom-fool- 


999 








ery. How did you ever dare, dear, to make those awful 
dashes? But it really did make that part of the letter sound 
real masculine. I wonder if the Recording Angel puts one 
down for an oath, when one only thinks those words, and 
doesn’t say them or write them! I hope he doesn’t, dear; be- 
cause you would n’t like to be a goat, and have the funny papers 
write about your eating tomato cans and hoop-skirts, would you? 





Oh, and there is another awrutty clever thing that I admire so 
much, and I must ask you about it: How did you ever come to think 
how much more artful it would be to write those terrible things about the 
Prominent Persons in the form of letters instead of narrative? That was 
real subtle. Papa says that that is the only way that you could induce 
your skeleton to rattle at all; but I know he only says those things to 
tease me, because he knows ‘that I admire you so much. Please tell me 
what he means by “‘Billingsgate,” or something like that; and what have 
fish-women to do with politics? Papa does say such queer things! 

I do so hope, dear, that Mr. Lowell and Mr. Cleveland and the 
others read your letters. Wouldn’t Mr. Lowell just turn fosztevely blue 
if he should see how sarcastic you are about the way he behaved in Eng- 
land! I don’t see why they should have shown him so much attention, 
and conferred degrees and things on him over there if he acted that way. 
I suppose that just as likely as not, when he dined with Victcria, “‘he ate 
his poi befoor he dhrank his soup,” as Miss McSorley says about her father 
in that coarse play of Mr. Harrigan’s; and I am quite sure that he must 
have stirred his coffee with the sugar-tongs, and used a knife with his fish. 

I think it’s real clever, too, the way you write about Mr. Lowell and 
Mr. Evarts. People who don’t live in this country, or Europe, or Australia, 
would actually infer from your letter that Mr. Evarts was a greater and 
a more prominent man than Mr. Lowell, would n’t=they? You did 
that on purpose, though, didn’t you? Oh, and while we are talking 
about Mr. Evarts, I want awfully to ask what you mean by the “‘ Ameri- 
can family, whose privacy I dare not invade;” but I Aardly dare to. But 
do you mean that they have n’t asked you to, dear? Well, they will now, 
{’m sure; and if they don’t, you just write a horrid letter to Mr. Evarts. 

Now, darling, I must close, because I’m expecting a dress-maker every 
moment, 1 am going to have some /ovely Spring things, and I wish you 
could come here to see them. Papa asks me to tell you that if you will 
visit us while the dress-maker is here, he will pay for a quiet little com- 
bination of pink basque and yellow skirt for you; and that if you will 
walk from the Park down Fifth Avenue to Broadway and Fourteenth 
Street in it, you will attract more attention in one hour than if you should 
write Arthur Richmond letters until the sun grows cold, and the stars 
are old, and the leaves of the Judgement Book unfold. Is n’t he per- 
fectly’ véle? 

Your Own, Maupire. 


P. $.—Did you enjoy yourself in Chicago? I read in one of the 
papers that you actually had almost as many callers as Mr. Blaine. 
M. 





T HAS ALWAYS BEEN a question with ethnologists how the militia-man 

is created in all his glory. Bright and beautiful, he bursts upon the 
world, and the populace believes that he is born so, The mystery is 
solved by the statement in the daily papers that the Columbia Institute 
has had an exhibition drill of young militia-men at the Seventh Regi- 
ment armory, from which it appears that they are born small, and grow 
up, pipe-clay belts, epaulettes and all, to the full stature of citizen-soldiers. 
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FourreentH Street’s Next ATTRACTION. 


Proprietor.—There ’s nothing like the relationship dodge in advertising! 
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SimpLe, But EFrFective. 


‘Tis an illigant invintion of me own; whin the burglars 
lifts the windy, down comes the rock!” 





FACTS. 


Medora disports in 
The liveliest fillet; 
The dog breaks the record 
Annexed to a skillet; 
All Nature in beauty 
And perfume doth quicken, 
And brown on the broiler ’s 
The luscious spring chicken. 


. AY OUT ON the greensward 
W The robin is hopping, 


And down in the meadow 
The colt is gal-lopping; 

The trees in the garden 
Are rosily budding, 

The maid on the step-ladder ’s 
Wildly soap-sudding. 





DESIRABLE IMMIGRANTS. 


HE TREASURY DEPARTMENT has wisely decided in favor of admitting 
T Mummies to the United States free of duty, and a largely increased 
immigration of these peculiar people may be looked for in conse- 
quence of such liberal action on the part of the 
Government. The colony of Mummies already es- 
tablished in the National Museum at Washington, 
forms one of the chief attractions of that institution. 
They do not present so animated a spectacle as an 
Aztec Village, or a tribe of Zufiis, or a cage of mon- 
keys; but there is something very edifying to the be- 
holder, even in the repose with which they submit to 
be stared at, and the flavor of antiquity they carry 
about in their clothes. 

The Mummies are really a law-abiding, 
amiable, unobtrusive race, but not, as a rule, be- 
witchingly handsome. They make up in good 

behavior what they lack in good looks. Though 
mainly from the region of the Nile, they have nothing 
in common with Nihilism. Neither are they of Social- 
istic tendencies. If anything, they are inclined 
to be unsocial, and are considerably wrapped up 
in themselves; too little given to agitation, in 
fact, to shake the dust out of their wraps. 

It has been intimated, in some quarters, that they are non-progressive, 
which is, to some extent, true, inasmuch as they are not in the habit of 
going far without being carried; but we know of no people on the face of 
the globe that have better held their own through the mutations of so 
many centuries. They possess qualities that are calculated to make them 
eminently desirable citizens. They tell no tales, peddle no scandals, play 
neither at hypocrite nor demagogue, make no trouble for the police. 

Immigration of this character ought to be encouraged. We need a 
few more communities in this country who live to themselves, and mind 
their own business, Then here’s to all who come in Mummies—extra dry. 

Welcome! welcome to our pyramidst! 



















Tue Majesty OF THE 
Law. 

First PoLicEMAN 
(Sunday morning ).— 
Did you succeed in buy- 
ing the collar-button? 

Seconp PoLicEMAN.— 
Yes; and I’ve got the 
proprietor safe in the 
lock-up ! 

First PoLticeMan.— 
Good! and now let’s go 
and bowl off old man 
Rumandgum for a drink! 





AT THE MINSTRELS. 


HE OTHER DAY a man burst into a violent fit of laughter at a minstrel 
7 show. At first no one noticed it much; but finally his companion 
became greatly alarmed. 

“*Ha, ha, ha,” continued the purchaser of a gallery seat. 

“What ’s the matter, Joe?” asked his companion, 

“*Ha, ha, ha,” was the response, 

Everybody turned and looked at the man. 

“*Ha, ha, ha,” he continued, in an endless ripple of ha-ha-ha’s. 

**Guess he’s going to have a fit,” said one, 

‘*Perhaps he’s got hysterics,” said another. 

But the old man kept right on roaring until his face was as red as a 
tomato, and the veins in his forehead stood out like a tangled mass of 
purple snakes, And then he began to beat his sides, and stamp his feet, 
and shake his head in the burst of laughter that he could not control. 

Finally the laugher became so faint from his exertions to control him- 
self that he fell back in his seat perfectly helpless. 

“‘What were you laughing at?”’ asked his companion. 

“TI was simply making the best of my time.” 

“*What do you mean?” 

“«Why, I mean that I was doing all the laughing I could before the 
rise of the curtain; for after that I shall not be able to laugh to save 
my life.” 


APVERTISEMENTS OR CHANGES of Advertisements for all but last Adver- 
tisement page of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 3 P. M. Forms 
of the last page are closed Thursday at 5 P. M. 
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T, eran, 
Uy mM 
. YouTuFuL-Lookinc GENT.—Hello, Charlie, old boy, why are you in such a 
urry? 

GENTLEMAN (with rainbow whiskers and hair).—Why, my dear sir, you have 
the best of me! — — — Well, now — — —I declare, Bob, I did n’t know you; 
you look so young! how’s that? 

Y. L. G.—How’s that? Well, all I can tell you,is that my hair and whiskers 
are now being taken care of by a barber who is abreast of the times—he is using the 
“IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR,” and that is what makes me look so 
young. No more rainbow Hair-Dyes for me! 297 
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For a 


Bad Stiff Neck. 


Qwe vw vol) FRED: 
BROWN’S GINGER One UO 
vp ‘hw wey volty Yow vet 
wiv FRED: BROWN’S GIN- 
GER. Whiw you oe be bad 
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FRED: BROWN’S GINGER. 
(Poem Ko dwt your toda. } 
This adore leUourd wil | 
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‘Private Club’ 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIX JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 


Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 
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Sus-AGENCIES: 
A. MERINO & CO., PHILADELPHIA. 
HUGH J. REYNOLDS, NEW HAVEN, CT. 
WM. H. BEETCHENOW, NEWARK, N. J. 
GEO. W. WALKER, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
For Sale by C. H. MULLER, BROOKLYN. 


HOTEL EVERETT, 


250 Rooms from 60 Cents per day. 
and night. Cc. 








Park Row, N. YY. ¥. cit ty. 
Best and cheapest in town. 
Steam Heat. Open day 

EVERETT, Prop. 





| $5,000 fjor the j’s in his njame. — Prttsburgh 
| Chronicle- a 


PUCK. 
THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


| Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


Omana Grrit.—Pa, who is that? 

Omana Pa.—I dont know. He is a stranger. 

“It is wonderful how many distinguished 
people come to Omaha now.” 

‘How do you know that stranger is a great 
man?” 

““Why, his clothes don’t fit him.” 

—Omaha World. 

A younc politician was talking to a charming 
Kentucky girl at a Lenten reception the other 
day, and he became profound and prophetic. 








“I think, Miss Mary,” he said, trying to fix PHILADELPHIA, PA.., | | 19 Chestnut St. 
ion: “ i $i Ca abash Avenue. 
her attention: “that there will be a war of races ANE oi Sidhts* CAL. 933 Mave st. 








some day.” 

‘Do you?” she replied, innocently: ‘‘ well, if 
there i is, I’ll bet all I’ve got on the Kentucky 
horses.” — Washington Critic. 


Hyatmer Hyjortu Boyesen gets $10,000 a yzar 

° re H j +rith There can be no 

from the Century ; $5,000 fjor his wjritings, and enn mae 
rity of HyGera Dis- 
TILLED Waters. By 
using HyGera Dis- 
_ TILLED WATER con- 
stantly in summer and 
winter, all chance of 


dangerous fevers = 
be avoide 
cheapest and p ures t 
water in the world. 

Principal depot : 351 
and 353 W. 12th Street, 
New York, 














THE TEST OF THE ROADS 
FOR TEN YEARS, 


By the majority of American riders of first- 
class machines, proves the 


OLUMBIA 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 


Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
sent free. 


POPE MFG. CO., Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford, 








—— Mloenal 
Constable K3 Co 


LONDON AND 1D PARIS STYLE 


Mantles, 
Wraps, 
Jackets and 
Newmarkets. 


Reception and Evening Dresses, 
Carriage and Street Costumes and Suits. 





FAUTY AND FRACRANC 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


SOZODONT 


which renders the teeth pearly warre, the gums 
rosy, and the breath sweet. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by Druggists and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 
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fies, Phe gnloed, Stopes urlty, and de ergvens commend ad it 
toall. Sol storekeepers everyw: 


Proadovay K 19th ot. 
New York. 
a Cc. WEIS, _ 


MONTE CRISTO 


WHISKEY. | 


Highly recommended for Medicinal and fami'y uses. $2.50 








First Prize Medal, Vienna, 
1873, 


to $6 per Gal. to $15 per Case of 12 Bottles, in Plain Manufacturer of Meerschaum Pipes, Smok- 
or Branded Cases (as ordered), and shipped to all parts of the ers’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail, 
U.S. No charge for packing 399 Broadway, N.Y. Factories, 69 

CHILDS & CO., ryovrietens and Sole Agents, Walker Street, and Vienna, Austria. Ster- 


ling Silver-mounted Pipes and Bowls made 
up in newest designs. Catalogue free. 
Please mention Puck. 259 


543 & 545 Tenth Ave., N. ¥. City. (A case of assorted 
Wines and Liquors of any kin« $6 to $15 per case.) Send Cash, 
P. O. Order or Registered Letter. Send for Price-list. 251 








Do You | 
Shave While Traveling? 
Travelers, or those who shave at home, will find 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK 
a CONVENIENCE and A Luxury; unequaled in 
richness and permanency of lather, delicacy 












Ld) 


i 


= of perfume, and in Soothing and Healing 
a qualities. 


Very Portable. 
Each stick in a wooden-case, neatly covered 
with red morocco leatherette. 
Ask your Druggist for it or send 25cts. in 
Stamps and receive it post-paid by mail. 
The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn, 























Rev. Mr. Tatmace says that the men who 
whistle can not have much evil in their hearts. 
Perhaps not; but just think of the evil they put 
into the hearts of others!—Norristown Herald. 





The American Wheelman, of St. Louis, in its May ’86 
issue, commented editorially as follows: ‘*Gormully & 
Jeffery’s Champion Bicycle is meeting with a remarkable 
sale, and it is not surprising, for the Champion is really 
a first-class wheel and is selling at a second-class price, 
viz , $102.50. Some time ago we said in this column 
that the need of the hour was a first-class wheel at a low 
price, and Messrs. Gormully & Jeffery have promptly 
filled the breach, and are now reaping their reward. 
The Champion is just as handsome, just as staunch and 
just as reliable as any wheel in the market, and sells for 
from $22.50 to $32 50 less. Comment is needless.” 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING,. 


COCOA 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DISCOVERY. 

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes, 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W 
W. AsTOR, JUDAH P. BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, Woon, REV. FRANCIS B. DEN1O, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAKEIN, and others, sent post free hy 


PROF. LOISETTE, 237 Fitth Avenue, N.Y. 





THE WHITNEY WAGON WORKS, 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
Manufacturers of 


FINE CARRIAGES AND SLEIGHS 


[es : ayy 


PRS KA 


KISKLIS 
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LITTLE GEM. 


The finest riding and test selling Buckboard in the market. 
Send fr Catalogue and Price-lists. 189 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address ©, F, OU HER. Confectioner, 
Tor 78 adison St., Chicago. 








AS MILK. 
The oil is so disguised that 
the most delicate stomach 
can take it without 
the slightest 
repugnance. 

Remerkable as a 
FLESH PRODUCER. 
Persons gain rapidly 
ag ‘ while taking it. 

SCOTT’S EMULSION. : 
Is acknowledged by numerous Physicians in the 
United States and many foreign countries to be the 
FINEST and BEST preparation of its @ass. 

— FOR THE CURE OF — 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, GENERAL 
DEBILITY, WASTING DISEASES OF |,,, 
CHILDREN, and CHRONIC COUGBS. 


wale. — SCOTT & BOWNE, New York, 














PUCK. 


Lawyer (fo client). 





—You want to sue Rob- 
inson for five hundred | 
dollars for libel, you | 
say? 

Cuientr. — Yes; he | 
has blasted my charac- | 
ter forever. 

Lawyer.—Y ou think 
five hundred dollars the 
proper amount? 

Ciient.—Well, make 
it two hundred and fifty 
dollars. J only want 
what ’s right. — Har- 
per’s Bazar. 


Anarcuist Most says 
he would like to go to 
England and give John 
Bull a piece of his mind. 
We should like him to 
go, too, He might not 
have so large a funeral 
»ver there, but he would 
get buried. Somebody 
should present him with 
tickets to Europe and 
return. He would n’t | 
need the return ticket, 
of course, but it would 
be well enough to en- 
courage him to that 
extent.—WNorristown | 


Herald. 


Ir was spiteful, but | 
spitefulness cannot be 
legislated out of human | 
nature. 

“Did you hear that | 
Mrs. Smith is having 
her picture painted ?” 

“You don’t say! 
That old thing!” 

“*Yes, indeed—paint- 
ed in oil.” 

“Well, I never! In | 
oil? If she ever wants 
to have a good likeness, 
she ’ll have to be paint- 
ed in vinegar.” — Sax | 
Francisco Chronicle. | 








-aspecially-fortshildren: 
The best for the Complexion. . . “A balm for the Skin.” 
The most economical; it wears to thinness of a wafer. 
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A GENEROUS OFFER. 


NO RISK, NO LOSS. 

Dr. Taylor’s Catarrh Cure i; sold under a guarantee that if pur- 
chaser is not convinced of its merits after a ten days’ trial, the 
price, $2.50, will be refunded on its return to the principal depot, 
City Hall Pharmacy, 264 B-oadway, New York. Send 4-cent 
stamp for pamphlet. 276 


AGEN WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT’S 
beaut ful ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 
BELTS, Etc No risk, quick s“les. ‘lerritory 

given, satisfaction guarantee’. DR. SCOTT, 843 B’way, N. Y. 


SNOW’S | : 
TRAVELER’S CAP AND HEAD-REST COMBINED. 


The combination of a Pillow within a Trav- 
eler’s Cap is a decided novelty, and some- 
thing that can not fail to be appreciated. 
Although to external appearance like other 
silk caps, it has concealed within its lining 
an air cushion, which may be inflated at 
will, thus forming a soft head rest which en- 
ables one to lean comfortably against any 
hard substance. The pad, when exhausted 
of air, adds but a trifle to the bulk of the cap. Give them a trial, 
and you will never be without one when traveling. Made of fine 
Black Gros Grain Silk, with Satin Lining. All sizes, $1.50 each. 
Ask your hatter for them. If not found, they will be sent by mail, 
postage prepaid, on receipt of price. State size cap usually worn. 
Address the Manufacturers, 

GEORGE FROST & CO., 
299 287 DEVONSHIRE STREET, Boston. 

















THE NEW DEPARTURE DRUMS 

( are made with patent double acting rods and 
° . " folding knee rest. Light, 

substantial and handsome. 











“> 
aa Used inthe best Bands and 
a Orchestras. Unequaled for 
h tone, surpass all others in 
~ ‘ finish and appearance. If 
Ny nearest Music dealer does 
ee aw not keep them, write to us 
Sf . ee for Illustrated Catalogue. 


LYON & HEALY, Chicago, Ill. 








The Subscription-Price of PUCK is 
FOUR DOLLARS PER YEAR. 











The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACILTC BITTHERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
le FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 








**The News fills 
its mission well.’’ 


|The Richfield News, 
Richfield Springs, 


nN. ¥. Morris Phillips. 





BITTERS. 


excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
BR ny i pain, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, a1 4 all 
disorders of the Digestive ns. A few drops imparts delicious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or éruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 





d. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY, WX. ¥. 
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oe SANITAS? = 


Nature’s Disinfectant, 


THE PINE FOREST at HOME. 
Should be in Every Household. 


100,000 LIVES 


ANNUALLY LOST IN THE UNITED STATES, 


from Scarlet Fever, Small Pox, Malaria, Dy- 
sentery, Enteric Fever, Measles, Diptheria, 
Whooping Oough and Diarrhea, can be saved 
by the regular use in every household of 


“SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, 
which is ovlorless, non-poisonous, does not 
stain linen and is fragrant. 

“ Actuated by the same impulse wich makes 
us turn our faces towards a fresh breeze” we 


asp @ bottle of *Sanitas? in a sick room.” 
~ANNIE THOMAS in “ Eyre of Blendon.” 


“SANITAS” FLUID, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS, &c 
40 Cents each | Preparation. 


To be had of all Druggists, and of the 


American & Continental “‘Sanitas”’ Co., 


(Limited.) 


5000 AGENTS WANTED! DOUBLE QUICK! tosell 


meer afts BEECHER .. 


Infinitely the most valuable because 
family circle and by a master hand om closely ly from the 7 
of Love,” erty ag — he een i ‘tee isthe 
1 


word, @25 5 
Outni 50c. H wins BARD BROS, Pubs, 2. Philadelpuie: 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


Gentlemen + 
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I desire to call your attention 
to the fact that I have transferred my Bowery Business 
(owing to the late fire) temporarily to 771 Broadway, 
Cor, Ninth St. 

Have been able to duplicate by ‘‘ Cable ” most of my 
“ Foreign Spring Styles” in Scotch effects, also had the 
advantage of a great number of «* New Styles in Domes 
tics” that were made for late trade. The same Sales- 
men and Cutters from the Bowery Stores will be pleased 
to meet old customers, and I can assure them of receiv- 
ing the same attention as formerly. Remember, my 
Spring Stock is now ‘*Complete’”’ in every detail, 
** Styles and Shades.” 

Would be pleased to have you inspect same before 
making your Spring purchase. 

Very truly yours, 


NICOLL tue TAILOR, 
771 Broadway, Cor. 9th St. 


Open Evenings. Suits to Order from $20. 





THOUSANDS ATTEST TO THE CURATIVE POWER OF EDWARDS’ 
for the Nerves L DC HE! itivel: iy ON diarrhoea, no 
natter ERR) ON ic of how 
long stand- 
ng. 4 oge tL .D oy ae ¥ TON 115 Fulton 8t., 

Abd: Peano NL J. $1.00 per bottle. 


CON SUMPTION. 


I have a positive remedy for the above disease; by its use thonsands 
of cases of the worst kind and long standing have been enred. Indeed, 
80 strong is my f:ith in its efficacy. that I will send TWO 0 BOTTLES 
FREE. together with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease to an 
sufferer. Give Ex. & P. O. address, DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pear! St. N. 


i ILE Instant relief. Final cure and never 

a teturns. Noindelicacy. Neither 

ee eT) urge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 

and all bowel troubles—especially constipation—cur- 

ed like magic. Sufferers willlearn ofastmple remedy 
by addressing, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. Y. 752 


N.Y., WILD © 











One Agent (Merchant only) wanted in every town for 
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| Egypt Club,” 


PUCK. 


Tue Femate Casnier’s ADVANTAGE. 

Omana Dame.—There, now! The Woman’s 
Journal says women are more reliable in posi- 
tions of trust than men are. 

Hussanp.—How do you make that out? 

“‘From statistics. It is known that where one 
hundred men abscond, not more than one woman, 
can be found who is in the least dishonest. Now, 
explain that if you can.” 

**Well, the women have no extravagant wives.” 
—Omaha World. 


Tue Empress of Germany gives a golden cross 
to every servant in the empire who remains forty 
years in one situation. If her majesty would 
come to America and make that offer to every 
girl who had forty places in one year, she could 
go into total bankruptcy with no assets in one 


week.— Brooklyn Eagle. 

$5 00 REWARD.— EVERY TESTIMONIAL 
9 we publish of Adamson’s Botanic Balsam is 

genuine. We will pay a reward of five thousand dollars for evi- 

dence proving otherwise in a single case. Kinsman’s, 25th St. 

and 4th Ave. 








If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angostura Bit- 
ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask er 
grocer or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G 
Siegert & Sons. 





DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 
NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. sth and 7th Aves., N. Y. 


DEN MUSEE. 5 West 23rd Street. 


Munsci Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra. Daily two Grand Con- 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 


yee CYCLES 
Wrote CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 
A, \pimnn @JEFEERY 

tA MFG. CO.=+- 
ER) CHICAGO, ILL. 7 
T MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 
















‘TENNESSEE is no 
State for a man to make 
money in,” he said on 
the train coming up 
from Nashville. 

ce Why aed 

“Well, I bought a 
saw - mill at  sheriff’s 
sale for three hundred 
dollars, and had to sell 
it back to the former 
owner for one hundred 
and seventy - five dol- 
lars.” 

**How did you have 
to?” 

“*Why, do you sup- 
pose I’m fool ’nuff to 
stand out about one 
hundred and twenty- 
five dollars, when a fel- 
ler has got a shot-gun 
leveled on me. They 
are notional in their 
ways of doin’ business, 
and I’m going back to 
Wisconsin.” — Wadl/ 
St. News. 

‘““Wuy did Joseph’s 
brethren sell him to the 


Egyptians,” asked a 
Boston Sunday-school 
teacher. 





“‘[know,” yelled little 
Thomas Carlisle Jones. 

“Well, Tommy, why 
did they sell him?” 





Porous Plasters 
ARE THE 
STANDARD REMEDY 


for Weak Back, Rheumatism, Lumbago, Sci- 
atica, Colds, Coughs, Sore Throat, Pulmonary 


Allcock’s 


and Kidney Difficulties, Malaria, Dyspepsia, 
Heart, Spleen, Liver, and Stomach Affections, 
Strains and all Local Pains. 

The valuable curative properties of ALL- 
cock’s Porous PLASTERS are due to the em- 
ployment of the very highest medical and 
chemical skill. They act safely, promptly, and 
effectually; do not burn or blister, but soothe 
and relieve while curing. j 

Do not be deceived by misrepresentation. 
Ask for ALLCOCK’S, and let no explanation 








or solicitation induce you to accept a substitute. 


Is a first-class trade, an 
can be —— learn: 
at our 2,500 
graduates « 4 wert 





We will teach you thoroughly, and put you at work in 
either Commercial or bg — ——, Tejecra phy. The 
Great West is the coun ur cir- 
culars, VALENTINE ROS. ” yANESVILLE.W Is. 





I CURE FITS! 


When I say cureI do not a merely to stop them foratime and 
then havethem return again. I mean aradicalcnre. I have madethe 
disease of FITS, EPILEPSY or FALLING SICKNESS a life- -long study. 
I warrant my remedy to enre the worstcas s. Because others have 
failed is no re-son for not now receiving a cure. Send at once fora 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and 
Post Office. It Ba — you nothing fora trial, and I will cnre you. 

Address DR. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl St., New Yo rk. 


«Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; Newspaper size, $44. 
Type- -setting easy, printed in: nstructions. m4 2 -~ rr, for 
catalogue presses, type, cards, &c., 


17 KELSEY & CO, Meriden, Conn. 














“To cach for he | “THE FINEST BOTTLE-BEER IN THE MARKET.” 


was the 
startling reply. — Gay- 





For Sale at all Agencies of the Anheuser-Busch Brewing 


lor’s Baseball Gazette. ‘ Association, and all first-class Hotels and Groceries. a0 











THE NEW PERFECTED RUNABOUT. 


The Original and Father of all Runabouts. 
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For four passengers. The best general Business Wagon now in 
use. Weighs 300 lbs.; capacity 800 lbs.; hangs very low; rides 
as easy as a buggy, and can be used for family or business pur- 
poses. Over 4,000 now in use, and giving the best satisfaction. 
Guaranteed to be first-class in every respect. krices and Cata- 
logue Free to those who mention this pee. 

188 H. A. MOYER, Syracuse, N. Y. 


THE a ee a's new 
NEWS Society Journal 


Wonderful Popularity of the 
Renowned Medicine. 


The Greatest Curative Success of the Age— 
A Voice from the People. 








No medicine introduced to the public has ever met | 


with the success accorded to Hop Bitters. It stands to- 
day the best known curative article in the world. Its 
marvelous renown is not due to the advertising it has re- 
ceived. It is famous by reason of its inherent virtues. It 
does all that is claimed for it. It is the most powerful, 
speedy and effective agent known for the building up of 
debilitated systems. ‘The following witnesses are offered 
to prove this: 


What it Did for an Old Lady. 


Coshocton Station, N. Y., Dec. 28, 1884. 
GeENTs:—A number of people had been using your 
Bitters here, and with marked effect. In fact, one case, 
a lady of over seventy years, had been sick for years, and 
for the past ten years I have known her she has not been 
able to be around half the time. About six months ago 
she got so feeble she was Ae/pless. Her old remedies, or 
physicians, being of no avail, I sent to Deposit, forty- 
tive miles, and got a bottle of Hop Bitters. It had such 
a very beneficial effect on her that one bottle improved 
her so she was able to dress herself and walk about the 
house. When she had taken the second bottle she was 
able to take care of her ovm room and walk out to her 
neighbor’s, and has improved all the time since. My 
wife and children also have derived great benefit from 

their use. W. B. HATHAWAY, 
Agt. U. S, Ex. Co. 


An Enthusiastic Endorsement. 


Gorhan, N. H., July 15, 1886. 
GENTS :— Whoever you are, I don’t know, but I thank 
the Lord and feel grateful to you to know that in this 
world of adulterated medicines there is one compound 
that proves and does all it advertises to do, and more, 
Four years ago I had a slight shock of palsy, which un- 
nerved me to such an extent that the least excitement 
would make me shake hke the ague. Last May I was 
induced to try Hop Bitters. I used one bottle, but did 
not see any change; another did so change my nerves 
that they are now as steady as they ever were. It used 
to take both hands to write, but now my good right hand 
writes this. Now, if you continue to manufacture as 
honest and good an article as you do, you will accumu- 
late an honest fortune, and confer the greatest blessing 
on your fellow-men that was ever conferred on mankind. 

TIM BURCH. 


A Husband’s Testimony. 


My wife was troubled for years with blotches, moth 
patches and pimples on her face, which nearly annoyed 
the life out of her. She spent many dollars on the thou- 
sand infallible (?) cures, with nothing but injurious ef- 
fects. A lady friend, of Syracuse, N. Y., who had had 
similar experience, and had been cured with Hop Bitters, 
induced her to try it. One bottle has made her face as 
smooth, fair and soft as a child’s, and given her such 
health that it seems almost a miracle. 

A MEMBER OF CANADIAN PARLIAMENT. 


A Rich Lady’s Experience. 


I traveled all over Europe and other foreign countries 
at a cost of thousands of dollars, in search of health and 
found it not. I returned discouraged and disheartened, 
and was restored to rzal youthful health, and spirits with 
less than two bottles of Hop Bitters. I hope others may 
profit by my experience and stay at home. 

233 A LADY, AUGUSTA, ME. 





PUCK. 


Litrte Dot.—Mama, I don’t want to take | 
that medicine you bought me. 

Omana Mama.—Why, dear, is it bad? 

*“No; but I don’t like the picture on the 
bottle.” 

“‘Why, dear, that’s a picture of a little girl 
who has taken the medicine and feels so happy 
that she is almost flying through the air. See, 
the ground is way down there beneath her.” 

““Yes; but I don’t want to be a angel yet.” 


Yankee Girt.—This spring weather just makes 
me ache to get back to Vermont. 

Western Girt.—Why, what would you do 
if you were there? 

“‘This is the time of year when whole fami- 
lies just give themselves up to the fun of making 
maple sugar.” 

**T can’t see much fun in that.” 

**[ guess you never saw maple sugar made.” 

*‘Indeed I have, often. I used to live in Chi- 
cago.” —Omaha World. 










SKIN & SCALP 

CLEANSED 
PURIFIED 

AND BEAUTIFIED 


( ‘UTICURA. 
WOR CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAUTIFYING 


the skin of children and infants and curing torturing, dis- 
figuring, itching, scaly and pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and 
blood. with loss of hair, from infancy to old age, the Curicura 
Remepigs are infailible. 

Curicura, the gr at Skin Curr, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and CuTICcURA 
Rusotvent, the new Blood Purifier, int rnally, invariably succeed 
when all other rem dies and the best physicians fail. 

CuticunaA Remepigs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
skin beautifiers and blood purifiers, free from pois nous in- 
gredients. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, soc.; Soar, 25c.; Re- 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer Druc anv Cuemicat Co., 
Bosron, Mass. 

a@ Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’’ 


BA BY’ Skin and Scalp preserved and beautified by Cutt- 
curRA MepDIcATED Soap, 








Remarkable Success!! 


DR. SCOTT'S GENUINE ELECTRIC BELTS 


Probably never since the invention 
of Belts and Supporters has so large a 
demand been created as now exists for 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Belt. (ver 
seventeen thousand people in the city 
of Nev York alone are now wearing 
them daily. They are recommended 
by the most learned physicians in the 
treatment of all Male and Female 
Weakness, Nervous and Gen- 
eral Debility, Rheumatism, 
Paralysis, Neuralgia, Sciati- 
ca, Asthma, Dyspepsia, Ery- 
sipelas, Catarrh, Piles, Epi- 
lepsy, Pains in the Head, 
Hips, Back, or Limbs, Dis- 
eases of Spine, Kidneys, 
Liver and Heart, and 
paired Circulation. 


There is no waiting a long time for 
results. Ele: tro-magnetism acts quick- 
ly; generally the first week, more fre- 
a the first day, and often even 

uring the fir-t hour they are worn 
their wonderful curative powers are 
fe't. 

The mind becomes active, the 
nerves and sluggish circulation are 
stimulated and ali the old-time health 
and good feeling come back. They 


are constructed on scientific principles, 
imparting an exhilarating, health-giv- 
ing current to the whole system, 

The celebrated Dr. W. A. Ham. 
mond, of New York, formerly Sur- § 
geon- General of the U. S. Army, 
lat ly lectured upon this subject, and 
advised all medical men to make trial 
of these agencies, des ribing at the 
same time most remarkable cures he 
had made eve: in cases which would 
seem hopel ss, 


Price $3 on Trial. 


We will send either Gent's or Lady’s 
Belt on trial, post-paid, on rec’ ipt of 
$3, guaranteeing safe delivery. State 
size waist when ordering Lady’s Belt, 
Remit by money order or draft at our 
risk, or currency in registered letter. 
Address GEO. A, SCOTT, 842 
Broadway, Cor. 13th Street, 
New York. For sale at al drug 
stores Take none bt Dr. Scott’s 
Genuine. See name is on the box and 
belt. Always mention PUCK. 

Call and exam ne our goods, Cor. 
Broadway and 13th St. over Star 





‘ } These Belts are for sale 
, at drug stores. but if not 

in your sppupodinte viesn- 
sen rec y 
OTT, 842 Broadway 


‘i New Work. 





The following are representative 
Testimonials of the thousands we 
are receiving. 

212t Henrietta St., Phila. tT ' 


Theatre. 





Robinson Bank, Robinson, Ill 
The sixth Belt received, and is satis- 
Broadway, factory. Their q ick cures of rheuma- 
tism, liver and kidney troubles, and 





Dr. Scott: Your belt has cured me 
of rheumatism of and ar und the kid- 
neys, which medicine had failed to 


Each is stam 
the nawe Pall poe — pleasure to recommend them to suf- 
tric Ass’n of London. 


debl ty are wonderful. It gives me 


fering friends 
A. P. WOODWORTH, Cashier. 








help. W. H. UPJOHN. QSTRNSS, 


EXTRA FINE SILK ELECTRIC BELTS, $5. 





Dr. Scott's Electric Suspensory, the Genuine Article, $5. 


Baltimore, Md. 


Cedar Falls, Ia. walked nine miles without resting. Your 


Intense nervous debility has been my| ‘Thijs Belt has done me more good in a | 8°0ds are thoroughly r- liable. 


trouble for years. Physicians and their! short time than all the medicine I ever 


medicines did not help me __I finally de- 

rived great relief from Dr Scott’s Electric 

Belt. L. H. MILLER, 
East Berlin, Penn. 


took. 


and nervousness, and has also had won- | he has suff -red eight 


derf | effect on Neuralgic affection of the | 70 years old could not walk 10> yards; 
| after wearing the Belt one month, he 


chest. B. SELL. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Belt has cured my 
Your Belt has cured me of Insomnia | brother of severe back-ache from which 


ALBERT KRUG, 
W. MEADE. Peoria, Il. 
Houston, Mich. |_| suffered from kidney, liver, and nerv- 
4 ous troubles for twelve years. Di. Scott’s 
| Electric Belt entirely cured me after ail 
My fatk | other remedies had failed. His Electric 
yeas? | Hair Brush has cured my Neural,ia. 


C. W, HORNISH. 


years. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Corsets cure and prevent sickness, $1, $1.50, $2, and $3. 
I 


Dr. Scott’s Evecrric Cust Protector, $3. 
Dr. Scotrt’s Erecrric Hair Brusues, $1, $1.50, $2 


Jn. Scota’s Exvecrric Fresn Brusnes, $3. 
and $3. Dr. Scott’s Evectric INsoves, 50 cts. 


(0,000 agents wanted, quick sales, liberal pay, satisfaction guaranteed. 








PICKINGS FROM PUCK, | 


CROPS 1, II anp III. 


25 cts. each, of all Newsiealers. 
By mail, from the Publishers, 30 cts. each, 


Juol insubv, 


Second Edition. 
An Illustrated 


GRAMMAR OF 
the German Game 
of Cards. Model 

Games, German Card-Table Talk and Playing Cards. 309 

Crown 89. Cloth Extra, Gilt Top, $1.00. 
“The most delightfal of all games.”"—N. F. Times. 
“Skat is a power in German life."—N. ¥. Nation, 


B. WESTERMANN & CO., NEW YORK, 





Secret of Beauty 


Is health. The secret of health is the power to digest 
and assimilate a proper quantity of food. ‘This can 
never be done when the liver does not act its pari. It is 
the great driving wheel in the mechanism of man, and 
when it is out of order, the whole system becomes de- 
ranged, and Fever, Dyspepsia, Sick Headache, Consti- 
pation, Jaundice, Bilious Colic, Kidney Disease and 
General Debility ensue. To restore the normal functions 
of the Liver and impart that beauty which always at- 
tends a healthy constitution, Dr. Tutt’s Liver Pills are 
recommended. They are designed solely for the dis- 
ordered Liver and the diseases which it produces. They 
are not a cure-all, but in the cases mentioned they rarely 
ever fail to effect a cure. 


Tutt’s Liver Pills 


STIR UP THE TORPID LIVER, 
44 Murray St., N. Y. 
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